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“I can quite appreciate Poor Papa’s enthusiasm on the subject of advertising. With, the.exception of Mr. McDougall, there is no one, perhaps, who has 
carried it to the pitch he has. But there are limits to which one can go, even in, advertising ; and, when you see the head of an old and respected House, accom- 
panied by the younger members of his Family, parading the streets ag sandwich men, you naturally become bewildered. Throuyh his tomfoolery recently in the 
Strand, Poor Papa barely escaped with his own life ; as it was, the Twing.pere conveyed tu Charing Cross Hospital, maimed for ever. Mamma is frantic.” —Toorsts. 


THE MYSTERIOUS MURDER OF MADAME DONATTI. 4 


In the year 1822 a barbarous murder was committed at 

No. 17 Robert Street, Milman Street, Bedford Row. It hap- 

pened on a Sunday night, while the servant girl had gonetoa \ 

chapel, not a hundred yards away, now long since removed. 

The victim was an old French lady, named Madame Donatti. | 
The murderers must have entered from Robert Street, 

and after committing the deed, made their exit intoa narrow 
ssage at the back of Robert Street, called Milman Place. 

When the girl returned, she cou!d make no one hear, soa ry 

hue and cry was raised, the street door was broken open, 

| and the old lady was found in the passage, stabbed to the 

heart, with the tips of her eara and fingers cut off, for the 

sake of the rings which had adorned them, 
In these days a murder is only a nine days’ wonder, but 

| in those it served for six months’ talk, at least. About this 

| time two country people, named Jackson, arrived in town 

| to better their fortune. The man succeeded in getting the 

lease of a very old established shop at the corner of Prown- 

low Street and Bedford Row (it is in the same occupation 

now we are informed), and his wife, to make both ends 

meet, was on the look out for a house to let ont in fur- 

nished lodgings. At last, 17 Robert Street was discovered 

and as the rent was marvellously moderate, was duly hired 


SHARPUN’S XMAS TURKEY. 
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u 1.“ “ directly 2. “Not a bad turkey,” qnoth Sharpun. “How 3. Fido does scoot, and, of course, Sharpun natu- SS 
le Tve Phespyf Myo aaasy aay Heme He poh say much?" “Fifteen shillinen” responded the smiling rally attempts to follow him to arrest the beast’s pro- and ocenpied. ‘ a . 
TN have it, give Fido the signal, and start him.” shopkeepen “I'll have it,” says Sharpun. “Scvvt!” gress, “Kim here!" yells the shopkeeper ; “ fifteen On taking possession, Mrs. Jackson had noticed that the 
a “ Right you are, fayther,” muttered Bob, whispers Bobbie, shillings or the po ice!” Sharpnn chooses the former. passage was completely covered with brand-new oil-cloth, 
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which had not been charged as a fixture. Time went on, and ona 
Sundiy evening she would often sit at the parlour window and 
wait for the coming of the lodgers who never arrived ; and whilst 
f> engazed she had noticed, on several occasions, that, oddly 
enonzh, persons had halted opposite the house, pointed at it, and 
gestic uated in quite a melodramatic manner, 

At las!,one eventful evening, going to fetch her supper beer from 
the “White Lion” next door, the landlady opened the conversa- 
tion by saying, “L wonder, Mrs. Jackson, you are not afraid to sit 
s) many hours as you do by yourself, after the dreadful affair that 
happened in your house some months ago,” and thereupon related 
the who'e story of the assassination, 

Yiat Sunday night was a very uncomfortable one for the Jack- 
sons, no doubt, and in the morning they determined to explore the 
mysteries of the oil-cloth, so it was taken up, and there, sure 
enough, they saw an attempt had been made to plane out “the 
dumnedd spots.” 

It was carefully replaced, and a quarter's notice given to quit. 
Robert Street still remains the same melancholy looking by street 
that it did sixty-six years ago, but the “ White Lion” is a shade more 
modernized. Whether some new boards have replaced the old 
ones, the historian knoweth not. He can only record the fact that 
the murder of Madame Donatti still remains amongst the many 
mysteries of this great metropolis, 


* * * * * * 

“ Billiam,” babbled the Babelet, with a merry twinkle, “the 
moral must be, ‘ Don't waste good oil-cloth.’” ee 
“| don't know,” said Billiam the Begored ; “it wants thinking 
out.” 

(Nert week, “The Murder in Montague Place.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


SS 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


Besste.— The Hon. ay says it would give him great pleasure. 
—W. B. GoLnstoneE.—Please read our “ Answers to Correspon- 
dents.” Some of them would apply to your case,——J. J. JACKSON. 
—Of no use, thanks ——WI1ILL1AM ELtuis.—Thanks, old boy.— 
W.'G.S.—Just the same.—J. EVERSON.—A pply regularly week b 
week, you stanlan Everso(n) much better chance,-—mM. F. (Leith. 
—Do you really say you sent inone Coupon twelve months ago,and 
yet hace not gota Watch? If so, we must sympathize with you, 
and are sorry your energetic cfforts and patience hare not been 
rewarded.—F. G. MANTRIPP.—Count all back oncs.—S. E. 
BLAKE.—Thanks very much for letter. You may—and we hope 
you will—take inthe © HALP-HoLIDAY,” but you cannot take ALLY 
in, as you wish, Once bit, twice shy, you know.——FRANK AN- 
TRAM. — Address from whererer you like, ——A. KE. D.— This 
“paper” is generally liked for “itself,” and not for what can be 
got out of it——C. CHRISTOPHER.—Sorry we cannot introduce 
subject ; we always like to please— ALEXANDRY.— Send in as 
soon after publishing day asx you can.—B. P.—Decidedly not —— 
E. SWANNELL (Putney).— Please explain your joke ; we quite fail 
to sce it—J, ALLEN.— You are quite wrong about the number of 
Watches gicen to Woolwich and Plumstead, There have been nine 
Co anil not only two, as you say.—STANLEY BILLINGS.— 
Vateh fur it a little time longer.——ALFRED NEWMAN.—* Pick- 
head” is at_present mashing black girls in the wilds of Africa. 
—Noet PAULKNER.—I¢t is quite impossible for us to say 
exactly when you will get a watch, but we should fanc 
you hace got got very long to wait.—H., R. F. (Great Grimsby. 
—How is it that you ‘hare not applied before, then? You 
must be making some mistake. — MATCHLESS.—Thanks for 
Relic; it has been pares in @ very prominent position— 
A_FRIEND.—70y railway engine, sent as Christmas Bor for 
The Twins, reccived safely. They can hardly express their thanks 
to you for it——A. H. BRowN (Glasgow).—You had. better apply 
tn the usual manner,——J. WILLIAMSON (S.E.)— You must take 
your chance with the rest. We favour one person no more than 
another.——YVouty.—The “ Award” is coaierrnd upon all those 
deserving such distinction, We are afraid that you cannot lay 
claim toit. B. L. I. (Leith).— Yes, in Vo, 264.—Tom Paxton.— 
Your sketches are of nocarthly use. How you can possibly imagine 
that we should PAY you for them passes our comprehension entirely, 
— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Menths, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, 
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And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” well be given for the 

Best Testimonial on ALLY's Latest Invention, 


“THE SLOPER FOOD FOR CATTLE.” 


Asall the Prize Beasts at the Smithfield Show were fed on this 
remarkable micture, please add rvss— n 
“THE AGRICULTURALHALLIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, DECEMBER 28TH, 1889. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
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“My son,” said Bladder pater, impressively, “always return 
g vod for evil,” and the olive twiglet replied, “I alway do, pa, when 
get achance: the other day a boy in my class stuck a pin in me.” 
“Ah!” beamed the welter philanthropist, “and how did you return 
good for evil?” “1 gave hima good hiding,” quoth the father to 
the man. ( ae 
* 


. 


“ WINTER has comeat last,” savs ALLY, “and all the Family have 
come reg'ler Jack Fre And there's that boy Alexandry has 
made the loveliest slide in the middle of the pavement as is seen 
in the whole blessed neighbourhood. And there's that lovely 
blushing girl, Lardi Lougsox, come down on it such a crop er 
as has right split the paving-stone in half. and has made her 
shriek at the very sight of an armchair, even with an eider-down 
cushion in it—and that poor gal’s sufferings ——" “ SLOPER,” cried 
Mrs. 8., “I've heard enough of that there; you go over the way 
and see if you can raise enough on that Dutch stove to buy a 
bunch of mistletve.” ove i 

* 
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LAsT week an English girl married a German. and neither can 
speak the language of the other, The question has now arisen as 
to which will learn the unknown tongue first. We are willing to 
lay heavy odds that the man will pick up English before his wife 
learns German, You see, he will hear it spokeu so much oftener, 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 295.—The “Jill Frost" Costume. 
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Wife. Goodness gracious me! what do you call those ? 
Husband, Sausagesh (hic), my dearsh. F’lowsh, who said hesh knew me, 
offeredsh to bring turkey home. Must have losht him in the fog. 
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A “STAR” OF THE BALLET. 


v One who is ranteed to shine 
| with great brilliancy, and prove a 


great attraction to a numerous array 
of star gazers, 


5 ie 


In scarch of a Christmas Dinner. 


° 


[Saturday, December 21, 1889, 


Bouncer loves to talk, and it is a very hot day when he gets left 
out of the conversation in the second-class railway carriage comin: 
home from the City. The conversation turned on theology th, 
other evening, and Bouncer was telling the company how a certain 
passage ran in the original Hebrew, when a learned looking gent! 
man in spectacles quietly observed, as he produced a small volun» 
from his pocket, “Here is the ‘Talmud,’ sir, Do you know 
Hebrew?” Fora moment Bouncer was aghast ; then, calling all 
his stock of cheek to his assistance, he replied, “Oh, yes; I know 
it, sir, but only by sight.” *° 


Once again the solemn day approaches 

When tables n ‘neath o'erfat Christmas cheer, 
When each host his fiery port wine broaches, 

And we are haunted by an awful fear. 


We know too well the beef that we must eat, 
The goose and turkey that must be consumed, 

Followed by passing ant cruel mince-meat, 
Which is from sodden leath'ry crust exhumed, 


Alas, alas! that all this must be borne, 
ot part of life’s supertiuous ills, 

Alas, alas! my heart with grief is torn ; 
rl buy a box of strongest liver pills, 


s 

HE was a mild mannered man, although a big gun—in fact, 4 
canon in the church—and he softly told one of the Bladder girl. 
that he admired courage in women. Whereupon, Belinda, th. 
blonde, looking into his eyes with a yearn of a yearn in her own 
blue lightning conductors, and putting her peachy cheek within 
third-class firing kissing rauge, softly cooed, “ You've no idea how 
courageous Iam. Why, 1 wouldn't mind going right close up tu 
the—canon’s mouth.” +." 

“THAT was Slither that passed us, wasn't it?” asked Tooley, 
“Yes,” replied Green. “He's a sharp fellow, isn't he!" “Yes, 
indeed,” agreed Tooley; “so sharp that he cuts all his poor ac- 
quaintances.” + 


“Was she an industrious servant? Had she a really good 
character?” “Good, my dear madam! why, she positively hated 
the red nian and wouldn’t as much as put a halfpenny post- 
card in it, because it reminded her of a soldier. Industrious! why, 
it was a level bet every morning as to whether she'd wear out the 
hearthstone, the doorstep, or her own kneecap, She was a servant 
something like worth having.” *,* 


“Tr the man who stole a ‘valuable’ St. Bernard from ‘Salt- 
tail Villa’ will call he can have the kennel and muzzle at a bargain, 
the owner now having no use for them.” 


= 

Our G.O.M. was a little quisby, the other day, and the doctor 
strictly limited him to two ounces of alcohol in the twenty-four 
hours. At first ALLY looked awfully blue, and then, turning to 
Alexandry, he asked him how much an ounce was. “There are 
eight drachms in an ounce,” replied the bright boy. “Eight 
drams!” repeated the Eminent, Rv ielp “sixteen drams alto- 
gether. Oh, we live again! G old doctor! Send out for 
another bottle of ‘ Unsweetened,’ my dear.” 


* 
LOVE is a power from above, 
No doubt, but still ‘tis funny ; 
Though some things are redeemed by love, 
More are redeemed by money. 


Ld 
THE other day a certain County Court judge was going down- 
stairs from his court when he slipped, and, after three or four 
bumps, seated himeelf rather suddenly on the mat at the foot. 
One of the officials, yin 3 ny to him, inquired, “Is your honour 
hurt?” “No,” replied the half dazed jud; , rubbing himeelf vigo- 
rously as he spoke, “no, but my—er—back is.” 
es 


s 
LADDER pater having announced to Mrs. B. his intention of 


| goinn to Covent Garden, his better three-quarters exclaimed, “Oh, 


do wish you'd treat me to some orchids.” The eldest olive branch, 
after the author of his being and other works published by the 
same firm remarked, “I'll bet you dad doesn’t bring you any more 
kids ; I heard him say only yesterday he'd got more’n he knew 
how to keep,” * 


Rela! fae Hallo, Grumbleby! what are you looking so blue 
abou 
: Greater: Haven't you heard that Bullion, the millionaire. is 


ts 
Tomkyns, What of it? He is no relation of yours. 
Grumbleby. That's just what I’m grieving about. 
2s 


s 
“Was she much shocked?” “I should think so, rather. She 
flushed up that hot that her false teeth melted in her mouth, the 
back hair went off into such a fiz that the smell caused mother's 
rrot to choke itself to death in its brass cage. She was a gal fur 
lushing, and no mistake.” *\* 


THE other day, passing through a small street not a hundred 
miles from the Borough, ALLY was accosted by a woman whose 
fiesh looked as though it had not been washed since her birth, and 
whose clothing was even fouler than that. “Please give us 4 
copper, sir?” she said. “I would, with pleasure, my good woman, 
replied the noble hearted Friend of Man, “and some soap, too, if | 
thought you'd wash your clothing.” And then the air became blue 
with blasphemy. Oh, the ingratitude of woman! 


s 
“ Why should the light of those soft dreamy eyes 
Be wasted in looking at fields and at skies? 
Then come up to London, where houses and shops 
Surround one, instead of the cows and the crops. 


“Then, sweet little maiden, I pray you decline 
To vegetate here midst cows and fat swine, 
Come up to London, where ev'ry fair girl 
Can marry a duke; or, at least, find an earl.’ 


Then, like a zephyr, that sweet maiden sighed, 
And in soft accents she gently replied, 

“ Pardon me, zir, but you're really mistook ; 

I bain’t the silly young fool as | look.” 


z 

A WELL known engineer took his son down to the Crystal Palac. 
the other day, and showed him the machinery, hoping that the sight 
might arouse some latent germ in the boy's und eretancns Ane 
when they had been through all the scientific and useful depart- 
ments he said, “Now, my boy, does what you have seen to-day 
suggest any vocation to you? make you feel that you would Lhe 
to be anything in particular?” “Yes, father,” answered the a 
whose brain could not hold more that one idea at a time, and w id 
had never seen so much glass before in his life, “I think 1 shou! 
like to be a glazier.” 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOTER'S Har Horna’ ; 
ts an oil painting by JouN CHARLTON, measuring 50 tn. x 40 in, in a 
some gold frame, and entitled, 


‘*AT BAY.?’’ 
y sending @* 


All that has to be done is to make ONE, APULICATION ONLY, 68 dress of 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Ad 
the Applicant, any time before December 31st. 

Address—“ ALLY ee ART UNION.” 
“THE SLOVENIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


©, This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, December 21, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE ON MERRY CHRISTMAS. 


THERE is only one real proper way of making a Christmas pud- 
ding. 1 will give you the recipe, which please at once frame aud glaze, 
TOOTSIES PRIZE PUDDING. 

Take 11b, currants, 2 lbs, raisins, 4 oz2, almonds, 2 ora, bitter 
almonds (the 
almonds to be 
each cut in four 
lengthways), 2 
teaspoonfuls 
finely chopped 
Sresh lemon peel, 
+ 1 teaspoonfu 
ground ginger, 2 
teaspounfules 
udding spice, 
iD moist sugar, 
1b, flour, 1 
breakfasteupful 
grated bread, 11d, 
suct, half-pint of 
milk, 4 eggs. Stir 
well and boil 8 
hours. ers ae 
is a pudding, i 
you Fike ! Wee 
ede —_ seed 
ople make, Tr 
7 and tell me 4 
Lam not right, 
Christmas pud- 
ding is, as a rule, 
only eaten at 
Christmas or on 
New Year's Day. 
Aunt Higgins 
says the more 
x p Christmas — pud- 
dings you taste the happier you will be, and she concocts a weird 
compound annually, which she boils in the copper, carrying con- 
tinually about with her lukewarm dabs for presentation to friends 
and acquaintances. They don't generally look happy eating aunt's 
pudding, but I don’t know what may happen afterwards, 
The French don't excel in making “ plomb-pooding.” Henri IV. 
once tried his hand at one. He procured the best recipe then 
obtainable, which he gave to his cook, with injunctions that it 
should be pre with strict attention to all particulars: the 
weight of the ingredients, the size of the copper, the quantity of 
water, the duration of time for boiling. Everything was attended 
to except one tritle—the King forgot the cloth, and the pudding 
was served up like so much soup in immense tureens, to the horror 
of the wretched 
| English Ambassa- 
: dor, who was, how- 
ever, too well bred 
to express his 
astonishment. 
The “ Christmas 
pye” the Dook 
Snook tells me, 
used to be a great 
institution, and 
was made of neat’s 
tongues, chicken, 
eggs, sugar, raisins, 
lemon and orange 
peel and various 
inds of spicery. 
And, of course, 
the proper thing 
to have was a 
boar’s head, If 
you want a boar’s 
’ head preety 
served (only it 
isn’t a cheap dish, 
: you know) go to 
Benoist, in War- 
dour Street, the 
shop that used to 
be Duval's, where, 
by-the-way, once 
lived as servant a 
certain Marie Dis- 
blanc, who mur- 
dered the mother 
of an actress in 
Park Lane. Duval, 
like his successor, was an eminent charcutier, and once, his esta- 
blishment having caught fire, a daily paper next day announced 
that “ Mr. Charcutter’s shop was nearly burnt down.” Everybody 
did not know French in those days. 
At Blissville (late Mildew Court) we celebrate Christmas, as of 
i course, you know, with all due observance, and I, of course, you 
e know, have to set Ma right about the pudding and pastry before 
h| organizing the sports and pastimes. As Poor Pa is a strong 
a advocate for the maintenance of the co old Christmas games, we 
pity at “Hoodman Blind,” “Shoe the Wild Mare,” “Steal the White 
.oaf,” “ Hot Cockles,” “ Bob-apple,” and “ Tom-come-tickle-me ” ; 
that is to say, as faras we know, or the Dook Snook can remember. 
“Girls, although they be ladies,” @ great authority has told us, 
pegs “are kissed under 
the mistletoe,” 


"me we 


Blegine even 
the only 
eligible male there 


ley? (Poor Aunt! 
but no matter.) 
‘* Kiss-in-the- 
ring,” it is true, is 
scarcely an indoor 
game, where there 
are many break- 
ables ; but,as Poor 
Pa says, as he col- 
lects a few scraps 
of a paraftin lamp, 
the Eiffel Tower, 
Ma's Sunday tea 
service,some china 
shepherds and 
shepherdesses, 
and Boulanger in 
plaster of Paris, 
’Tis a poor heart 
that never re- 
joiceth !” : 
And surely he is 
right. Christmas 
comes but once a 
year! And Ma, 
who gets the dust 


Pook: Paps Aikes etetherion, shovel and brush 
to hunt up the odd bits, adds, fervently, “Thank Goodness! 
“ God bless ye, merry gentlemen, 


Let nothing you dismay!" , 
“No fear,” said Mr. McGooseley. 


ALLY SLOPER'S 


HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


- 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


“The Slopcrics,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*“SLOPER” watT 
COMPETITION. nice 


Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 24st, 1889, 


NGIMNG ee ee ene 
ADMIOSE ooo ccccccsemesscsesssnsone 


THE 


Occupation, if QI0y A. aeeccreeccrccecssenncrne 


How many times applied... cocoon 


How long a Purchaser of} Se eae ee cen ae 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ easuees tabs Kass 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening neat, December 25th, 1889, The Result of the Competition of 
December 4th, 1889, will be published inthe“ HALE-HOLIDAY” for 
December Wth, 1889, 


176th WEEK. 
RESULT OF DECEMBER 7th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, MAURICE WINN, Housekeeper, 22 Essex Street, Strand. Age, 35 years, 
Subscriber—4 years, 15 weeks, LONDON, 
2, JANE SHIPMAN, 34 Drummond Street, Euston Square. Age, 41 years, 
Subscriber—over 5 years. LONDON. 


3. JAMES WILLIAM BIDDLE, Railway Rates Clerk, 46 Blenheim Grove, Rye 
Lane, Peckham. Age, 39 years. Subscriber—since its birth. LONDON. 
4. W. EB. PAYNE, Post Office Assistant, 4 Temple Street. Age, 16 years, 
Subscriber—nearly 4 years. AYLESBURY. 
5. THOS. CADD, Engineer, 13 Industry Buildings, Bellbarn Road. Age, 27 
years. Subscriber—over are BIRMINGHAM. 
6. LIONEL FORSTER, Clerk, Hedgefield Lodge, Age, 30 years, Subscriber— 
since March, 1885, BLAYDON-ON-TYNE. 
7. WILLIAM HARRISON, Warehouseman, 16 Holbeck Street. Age, 30 years, 
Subecriber—since Joy 1885, BURNLEY. 
8. JOHN ARTHUR DAVIS, Lime Merchant, 7 Millmead. Age, 31 years. 
Subecriber—4 years GUILDFORD. 
9. ROBERT RUSSELL, Clerk, Railway Station. Age, 18 years. Subscriber— 
from No. 6. KINGS LYNN. 
10, JOHN H. ACKROYD, Warehouseman, 16 Back Hanover Street, Park Lane, 
Age, 26 years, Subscriber—since May, 185, LEEDS, 
11. GEORGE WICKENS, Labourer, 62 Elderton Road. Age, 37 years. Sub- 
scriber—since Christmas, 1885. LOWER SYDENHAM. 
12, GEORGE PALMER, Signalman, 13 Southend Terrace. Age, 37 ie. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. NEEDHAM a 
13, SAMUEL BEARD, Publican, “Sun Inn,” Church Street, Landport, Age, 41 


years, Subscriber—over 34 years. PORTSMOUTH. 
14, CHAS. DIBSDALL, Hammerman, Hightown Road. Age, 20 years, Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 48 weeks. RINGWOOD. 


15. HENRY RIGBY, Railway Inspector, 1 Dean Street, Lower Broughton. 
Age, 33 years. Subscriber—5 years, 12 weeks, SALFORD. 
16. JOSEPH DAVIES, Surveyor, Ordnance Survey, 133 Langsett Road. Age, 27 
years. Subscriber—since No, 1. SHEFFIELD. 
17. G. SHRUBSALL, Mariner, 42 Chalkwell Road, Milton. Age, 39 years, 
SITTINGBOURNE. 


Subscriber—3 years, 29 weeks, 
18, THOMAS OSTLE, Chemist's As-istant, 23 Titheham Road. Age, 25 years, 
Subscriber—over 3 years. SOUTH PORT. 


19, RICHARD 8, NASH, Clicker, 39 Lower Lichfield Street. Age, 36 years, 
Subseriber—since January, 1845. * WILLENHALL. 

20. EDWIN FISHER, Stationer’s Assistant, 1 Church Street. Age, 20 years, 
Subscriber --4 years, 3 mouths. WREXHAM, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 61—THE FLowerR HAWKER, 


It is a funny thing, you know, 
To hear me calling, “ All-a-blow- 
Ing,” in the precious street— 

I can swear it ain't a treat, 


The cineraria I sell, 

The tiny “too lip,” too, as well, 
The cyclamen and monthly rose- 
All that in the winter blows. 


Sometimes poor wives, with wretched rags, 
Petticoats or husband's bags, 

Will barter, sir, to buy a tlower 

That lives but just a little hour. 


Sometimes some gal, all pale and lean, 
As works a “closer's ” old machine, 
For days will go without her tea 

To buy some pretty flower of me. 


Of course, some say, “Oh, what a ass, 
A spendthrift, stoopid, silly lass !” 
But with them I don’t agree, 

P’r'aps because it’s trade to me. 


Some thinks because the poor they strives 
Can know no beauty in their lives. 

I says they know what pretty is, 

And | thinks I know my biz. 


In the ay window look, 

In quite a little sunny nook, 

See the hyacinth so pink, E 
Come, ain't it pretty, don’t you think? 


I ain’t no scholard, yet to me 

It seems a pleasant thing to see 

That those who leads such ugly lives 
Should watch each blossom as it thrives. 


For the Beneftt of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPRR'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of @ Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engayed, Readers 
desiring @ delineation of their character must send @ letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES," 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be Jorwarded as 
early as possible. 


: 
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THE LOVELY ACROBAT. 


—- 


THERE was a crowd in the street. A woman had entered into 
the general rivalry of the acrobat mountebank trade. 

She had 
two fel- 
lows with 
her, who 


pole, and 
the rest of 
the — busi- 
ness, She 
swarmed 
upthe pole, 
She did all 
sorts of 
tricks, She 
looked 
very well. 
. Hussy "” 
said the 
women 


“hussy” 
in some 
women's 
mouths 
means, 
“that’s a 
really very 
pretty crea- 
ture!” 

For my 
part, I,who 
was in the 
crowd, did not care much about the exhibition at all. The woman 
at any moment might have fallen down and broke her neck. 

But what struck me most was the face of one of the men who 
was working in the show with her. 

They all adjourned for a little time to a small beerhouse. Then 
I looked in, It's my habit to take up with curious sort of folk. 

The woman was not in the taproom ; but the man who worked 
with her, and who had looked so hard at her, was. He had just 
finished a good piece of steak. He was smoking a pipe, and had 
some hot “Irish” before him. Somehow it struck me that he was 
a little too fond of hot “Irish” for his “ profession,” which, at 
least, demands good nerves. 

We fell to chatting about strikes, and Home Rule, and what not. 
Very artfully, for me at least, I worked him up to the subject of 
the female acrobat, He got confidential after this, for the whisky 
had began to re- 
move anything 
like suspicion, 

“She's a deal of 
talent,” he said, 
“and will soon be 
working in the 
very best of the 
best halls.” 

“Then you'll lose 
her,” sai 

1 sha'n't in a 
very violent hurry 
forget the curious 
sort of scowl that 
he answered this 
with. In all my 
life I’ve never seen 
jealousy show it- 
self insuch a green 
lamp, tiendlike 
glare, 

“TL brought her 
out,” he went on; 
“she must stick to 
me, I should like 
to see anybody 
who would take 
her, away from 


She did all sorts of tricks, 


’ It struck me 
They were chatting and laughing. that there might 
be something 
particularly unpleasant between them before very long. 

One night I was out strolling up west. I was bilious and out 
of sorts. I wanted some dinner; at the same time, [ didn't want 
anyone for company, So I strolled into the “Regal.” “Vil have 
a bit of widgeon,” I said to the waiter, “and a bottle of St. 
Julien.” 

I munched my light meal in the very sulkiest of silences that 
you could possibly imagine. Then I got calmer after a chasse and 
some coffee, Then I began to look about me. 

At a table near by, a very pretty woman was supping witha man 
who looked as if he most decidedly knew his way about. 

They were chatting and laughing. She had no lack of smiles ; 
she had no lack of diamonds, I notice sometimes that it is not 
unusual for the two to go together. Funny world, isn't it? 

The woman was my old friend the street acrobat. The man was 
most decidedly not the male acrobat who had displayed such an 
exquisite grin of jealousy. 

There will be a row about this,” I muttered to myself more than 
once, as | walked home 
to my chambers. 

Sometimes, as I know 
very well, though I'm 
not at all conceited, I 
am really very much 
in the right, even, too, 
about the oddest sort 
of thing imaginable. 
There was, a day or 
two afterwards, a long 
paragraph in the daily 

pers: “Shocking 
Death of a Female 
Acrobat.” 

My lovely friend had 
fallen off her pole and’ 
been killed. 

Some months after, 
I went the rounds of 
Hanwell Lunatic 
Asylum, One of the 

tients was aman who 
had =®& most — extra- 
ordinary objection to 
ree a looking glass. 
Yet when he was 
brought here a small 
mirror was found in 
one of his pockets. 

It was my friend the 
jealous acrobat. 

It vceurred to me 
that it was quite pos- 
sible he had made the wretched woman lose her balance 4 Pole 
ing the light from this small mirror into her cycs, He had his 
revenge, and lost his wits. 


Fallen off her pole, 


eS ee 
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| SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 
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“ How awfully jolly it must be to wear those awfully nauglity 
Sciliion Will ot elbows torent Ugene ta cxtinaey easter Tae No. 96,—Her Christmas Box. ‘Taken by the Eminent during « journey through the 
Salers they would be the means of my cnbohing as lon dale: . Dials by his instantaneous process, = 
DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MISS AGNES HUNTINGTON. 
( " Cee \ 

y \Sivetmnue 4 

a) Teun yer ? 

J e's 
For 
Tis 
pretend 
wine an 
T wend 
by Car. 
the stat 


(1). “I will,” said A. SLOPER, when he was avout to call on Miss Huntington, “attend her as a brother pjrate.” So he borrowed a firearm and dagger from Bill Higgins. 

“The dear boy,” he remarked, “ will be delighted to lend them to his uncle."——(2). Arriving at the theatre at the eud of the first act, the charming actress informed him slie 

would see him anon.—(3). “ Then you, too, Mr. SLOPER, are a pirate bold, I perceive.” “Yes, Paul, my hearty. What cheer?” “Right well, I thank thee, my rover—ral 
buccaneer ot 


No. 109,—Miss Eva BELL. 
“If all the world was full of beauty she alone would reign as 


The Dook Snook. as to thy beacon light, Say, cau I offer rich silks from the Indies for the bride of my bold brother, or——?” “Thanks, Paul, your comrade would prefer a nip of 
An inestimable prize.” rare liquor, touched not by exciseman's hand.” The best substitute for the same being produced, A. SLOPER drank to the health of his young pirate chief.—(4). When the 
P —Lord hob, Eminent issued frum the portals of the Prince of Wales’ the spirit of buccaneering was so strong on him that, hulding the between his teeth, and grasping the pistol 

that 


he crept stealthily away, auon looking back to see if pursued by vile preventive he was not, “ he remarked, and placed the firearm in his bult. 


“Bince I gazed upon that face my aching heart has known no men, Assured 
peace. ——(5). Where it subsequently exploded, Just as he was passing the Battersea Police Station, too! (Forty shillings or a month.) 


—The Hon. Billy. 
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\e Drown . 
1. The browsiders can stand MeNa's's conduct no lonzer, so denart en mas: from the scenes of thelr child- 2, A Kafvozeler, goinz home in the blue hours that night, murmured, “ Politics again, I suppose,” aml tinnel, * TLoresey they t nd 
hood's days, “Tu ta, duckies,” were the deir Elder's parting words. * Be Virtuous aud keep the Subbati day.” the suaw nice and fresh.” [We are hoping that the New Year will sea tenet make Yo things onthe) browside:—ED. “AS.” ¢ 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


‘Tis come. The long ho) long-looked-forward-to season has arrived. The school boy rejoiceth ; the giggling school girl followeth suits the old and crabbed grumble and revile what they 
pretend to wonder at people calling the “festive season.” But then some ple don’t know how to enjoy ecmslves, you know. But take my tip, eat heaps of pudding, drink lots of good 


wine and kiss plenty of pretty Rirls, and you won't have much to ng of, I’m sure. But to proceed with our ordinary business.—A railway train, some time ago, Got snowed up in New Mexico :-— 
T wonder parents will consent To auch a scheme of punishment ;—The threatened Gas Strike will, 1 fear, Cust some householders rather dear sd mongst a host of other ills, Poor SLOPER'’s drenched 
Wy Christmas billa:—Bold Dr. Nansen soon goes forth To jind the Pole that lies due North :—The magistrate refused the pa A licence for his buys tu spar :—I will not let you sing that son , Sv to 
the 


station come alung.—Don't forget, friends, that all Christmas Boxes sent to 99 Shoe Lane should be marked “strictly private” and addressed to your old friend ——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN f 
SLE al epee Rl tap tes reese ert oaed eden 


RATHER A NOVEL DECORATION. 


A “BACKSLIDER.” 
This horse is not “om the job,” and yet, strange to my, it isa “job” 
: ree, 


Lh? : 


ul SYMPTOM OF CHRISTMAS. 


¢ you are, too. Where would you like to stand ? 
; but, for my 


and stuff self, I'd prefer the altar. Husband (testily), Do try and talk a little common sense, dear. 
She is buying some mistletoe, * [Did he take the hint and come to the point 1—well, RATHER | Wye. That would be an unfair advantage of you, love. 
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A. SLOPER ON YULETIDES, 

Merry CHRISTMAS is here, and, of course, during this, the festive 
season, A. SLOPER is all there, and, in fact, everywhere. A. SLOPER, 
as most people, no 
doubt, are aware, is 
very fond of tur- 
key, and also the 
gay sausage; 80 is 
everyone, more or 
less. But canevery- 
one get them? 
There are some 
people who will 
say, “Yes, certainly, 
by simply borrow. 
ing them from any 
respectable poul- 
terer.” This may 
- avery poo’ way, 

ut, r » not 
‘he watast. Buk, for 
all that, A. SLOPER 
has no_ hesitation 
in saying that 
there is a way in 
which everyone 
may become 
honestly possessed 
of at least 500 tur- 
keys and 500 Ibs. 
of good old pork 
‘uns, “How?” the 
gaping multitude 
will murmur in 
speechless surprise. Why, by merely reading the following 
and carrying out the instructions contained therein : —Com- 
mencing with the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for August 3rd, cut out 
the first paragraph in “ Ally-Campane” from each week's paper, 
and keep the cuttings by you until January 25th, 1890, when 
you will have twenty-six in your possession, Then st the 
twenty-six, cuttings, with your name and address, to “Sloper’s 

Competition,” “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, 
FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in an early number for 
the name and address of the lucky winner of the £6500. Don't 
post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that is, 
one from each week's “HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 
8rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890. In case you lose any 
of pour cuttings, back numbers are kept in stock, which may be 
had through any newsagent or railway stall, price one penny, or, 
postfree, three-halfpence, direct from “The Sloperies.” 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE, 

The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies 
weekly, and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred 
thousand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, 
£1,000 will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. 
And how many Christmas dinners could be purchased for £500? 
It depends a good deal on what you have; but quite enough to 
keep upa Christmas Day once a week throughout the New Year. 
Will you have some Wassail Bowl? 

ees 


s 

Susi KING, the eighteen-year-old daughter of well-to-do parents, 
living in Tenth Avenue, New York, was the dearest, liveliest, mer- 
riest girl, very pretty, with dark hair and we"L 
eyes, Then she, unfortunately, as it (“ 
happened, met her fate—a young man i 
who was entirely unaware of the passion 
he inspired in her, She contided her 
attachment to one or two of her young 
lady companions, and complained that 
her love was unreciprocated, and that life 
was not worth living. They laughed at 
such childish folly, But one day last 
week Susie wrote a note bidding her 
friends farewell, took a dose of rat poison, 
and died alter six hours of agony. 


A Form of food used in action by 
the German army is called “ iron ration.” 
It is a ae sort of bread, in the 
shape of small cubes the size of an acid 
drop, made of fine wheat bread, strongly 
spiced, and calculated to keep for a long 
time. When taken into the mouth it 
quickly softens, and is both nutritious 
and pleasing to the taste. It is chietly 
intended for forced marches, when there 
is no time for camping and cooking, 


THE mineral of” America which is 
coming rapidly into greater use is soap- 
stone. It is employed variously ; for 
instance, in the dressing of leather, etc. ; in some places headstones 
are made of it ; the Chinese carve their idols out of it. Its test 
use is as an adulterant, for, being very light, it mixes well in the 
manufacture of soap, rubber, and paper, One of the familiar forms 
in which we see it is in little tablets, which tailors use. 

* 


* 

Goop old Gussie! Again to the fore with his record breaker in 
pantomimes, “Jack aud the Beanstalk” is the title of his ‘89-90 
annual, and each 
member of the com- 
pany engaged is an 
attraction in him 
or herself (ride 
advertisement): 
Charles Laurie, 
Dan Leno, H. Nic- 
holls, H. Campbell, 
and Harriett Ver- 
non are again in the 
caste, and among 
the newcomers we 


notice the name 
of George _ Con- 
quest, jun. Laurie 


and Conquest have, 
we hear, some good 
biz. between them 
this year, 


* 

On! that some 
kind official in 
power in London 
would but follow 
the example of 
Mayor Grant, who 
has signed an ordin- 
ance banishing 


street music — of 

every description, 

from the muffin- 

bell to the German 

: band. Imagine 

Bloomsbury without organ-grinders! What an abode of hhiss | 


The Garden of Eden without the serpeut is as appropriate a simile 
as we can think of, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


I1T’sa good thing for some people that Christmas does =a come 
once a year. If it should ever happen to get an encore and look 
up, say, twice, goodness only kuows the 
etfect it would have on “The Sloperies ” 
staff. Within four hours of opening the 
doors on December 9th, more than four 
hundred thousand copies of “ALLY SLO- 
PERS CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS” were 
sold. We had expected a good deal, but 
the shock was too much, The Totterin, 
Editice fell into the Wassail Bow], and ii 
was only when the contents soaked 
through his unmentionables that con- 
sciousness returned. Alexandry had a 
fit and was brought round with relays of 
Christmas Pudding. Perhaps the most 
serious accident befel Mr. Mctiooseley 
who in a moment of faintness poured 
some turpentine down his throat, think- 
ing it was the Eminent’s “ Unsweetened.” 
We brought him round with the stomach- 
pump. Since then things have looked 


more hopeful, and nearly five hundred 
thousand copies have n sold alto- 
gether. Meantime the Friv. girls are 


seizing on the presence of oof in the 
Eminent’s pocket to thoroughly enjoy 
themselves. Tottie Goodenough, for in- 
stance, has been out somewhere or other 
every night for over a week, 


s 
To-day we commence the distribution f J 
of “Ally Sloper’s Poor Relief Fund.” Our kind friends will 
lease note that we still want a good deal of help from them to 
able to do any good worth speaking of. It is early in the day 
to commence grumbling, still the Most-Frequently-Kicked-Out- 
Man-in-Europe feels that it’s his duty to speak out like a man, 


* : . 

CuRIstMas Day is almost upon us. Yes, Christmas Day és 
almost upon us, and it is for this reason that the preparations for the 
—dare we say it /—festive season are going forward in the Sloperian 
household. For weeks past the pouge members of the family 
have been occupying their leisure by manufacturing that species of 
artistic decorations known to the world at large as “ paper chains,” 
The “ deasert " has been ordered, almonds and raisins, dates (green- 
grocer’s clotted), oranges, and oh ! such lovely biscuits, 2 Ibs. of 44d. 
mixed—the Christmas box of the enterprising soll fa of groceries 
to the nobility and gentry of Battersea, Poor Mrs. Sloper is, as she 
describes it, “regular fit to drop.” Jubilee and the twins do their 


best to help her (Alexandry and the Blood Bespattered having 
been banished from the kitchen’s sacred precincts owing to their 
seeming inability to extract the stones from the raisins by any other 
process than by sucking them out, or the equally unpleasant method 
of employing their verdant molars to aid them in their work). 
But alas! accidents are many, and poor Mrs. S. beginneth to despair. 


* 

AMONGST other signs of the rapid approach of Christmas, huge 
vans, conveying samples of Christmastide novelties, may be 
observed arriving at “The Sloperies” in endless succession. Shoe 
Lane is blocked; the traftic through that magnificent thorough- 
fare being entirely suspended. To notice all these presents would 
occupy an entire “ SLOPER,” but the Emiuent cannot help express- 
ing his admiration of the extreme beauty of the Christmas cards 
and booklets of Messrs. Raphael Tuck and Son. Most of the 
designs are wonderfully novel, and they will doubtless command a 
large sale during the festive season. Messrs. Hildesheimer and 
Faulkner also have a most extensive stock of cards, and some 
booklets of a most interesting and artistic character. This firm 
boasts a most extensive assortment, a special feature being a 
variety of excellent caricatures of celebrated and political person- 
ages, ably executed, in his usual inimitable style, by Alfred Bryan. 

om Smith's crackers are this year better and more novel than 
ever, and certainly appropriate the gingerbread in this particular 
line. Cremer, juur., at the Regent Street warehouse, have a stcck 
of new and interesting toys, all to be bought for the modest 
Roberto each, from which indulgent parents may select any amount 
of novel Christmas boxes for the junior branches of their family, 


= 

WE are to see a gigantic pantomime at Her Majesty’s Theatre. 
A numerous company has been engaged, comprising some of the 
best known pantomimists 
in England. Beauty will 
be well represented, 
among the chorus being 
some of the finest girls 
in the country. Theatre- 
goers are advised to book 
seats, and give Cinderella 
(represented by “M x 
Sweetheart” Minnie Pal- 
mer) the warm welcome 
she deserves. | 


z 

AT Wloclawek, in 
Poland, a man named 
Pawlikowski has recently 
died at the age of 115. 
He fought through Kosci- 
uszko’s warsand Napoleon 
I.’3 Russian campaign. 
His activity was extraor- 
dinary: he was actually 
working in the fields up 
to last year. His father 
is said to have lived to 
the good old age of 126, 
and one of his brothers 
died at 116. He leaves 
three sisters aged 102, 99, 
and 93 respectively. 


s 

ALLY hears that in Ger- 
many and in Russia there 
are numerous hospitals for the treatment of morphinomaniacs, It 
is affirmed that in one of the countries they have their “ morphine 
parties,” just as we have in England our tea or wine parties, and 
that the company innoculate each other with the drug. Why 
not, in England, start “ Unsweetened” parties? They would un- 
doubtedly take, 


(Saturday, December 21, 1889, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 28TH, 1889, 
— ( 


22nd December, 1800.—Jem Belcher this day fought anq 
beat Andrew Gamble, “the Lrish Champion,” on Wimbledon (oi), 
mon, In the fifth round Gamble received two terrible blows. vite 
on the mark and another in the side which instantly bean t, 
swell, He fell all of a heap, and when time was called gave jy 
The fight lasted nine minutes, and £20,000 changed hands. [on 
Saye and Sele, Colunels Montgomery and Ogle, Captain Desmond 
Squire Mountain, Messrs. Cullington, Lee, Kelly, Aldridge ang 
other notabilities were present. : 

22nd December, 1823.—This day, the workmen were employed in 
constructing a new pigs dg causeway at Over, near Gloucest. 
when, in the course of their labours, they dug up six coftins, wii), 
the mouldering bones of as many human beings. As this occurred 
close to the spot whereon the old gallows-tree formerly stood 
these are doubtless the remains of malefactors who have ‘died ai, 
ignominious death, and they are suppc to appertain to six 
criminals, among whom were the notorious Crew and Chapmiay 
who were executed on the same day, about forty-three years befor. 

22nd December, 1558.—The great seal of England was this day 
delivered to Sir Nicholas Bacon, with the style of “Lord Keeper,” 
then first adopted. : 


23rd December, 1823.—In the Morning Herald of thi 
date appeared this advertisement :—“ Wanted.’ tor the pods 
campaign, @ chaperon who wili undertake the charge of two young 
ladies now making their entrée into fashionable life. . . > she 
must be totally divested of matrimonial pretensions on her own 
account, having sufficient experience in the beau monde to devide 
with promptitude on the eligibility of invitations, with an instin:. 
tive discrimination of Almack men and eldest sons. Address to 
Louisa, Twopenny Post Oftice, Great Marylebone Street. N.b.— 
No widow from Bath or Cheltenham will be treated with.” 

28rd December, 1827.—The following handbill, bearing this date 
was posted up shortly afterwards at Bow Street and other public 
oftices :—“ Lost on the of December, a young setter doy, si 
earsold. Isofa fignt shining brown colour. A long sagacinus 
ooking head. The back and tail also longer than usual, The tail 
highly feathered towards the extremity. A few white hairs under 
the collar. No other mark. Legs, feet and all, being of the above 
mentioned remarkable light brown colour. N.B. It is a foreign 
dog, from the Mediterranean Ocean ; and does not understand any 
English name, to which he will not answer.” ' 


24th December, 1884.—Ernest Meyers, waiter, was charyed 
at Aldershot this day with killing Joseph William Jacklett, jun, 
The accused, it was alleged, picked up some explosive in an hote! 
passage, and on putting a portion on the fire it blew the coals out 
of the grate. Notwithstanding that its dangerous character was 
thus manifested, he took some into the bar and told the barman to 
throw it on the fire. The d » however, put it on the gus 
flame, and it blew off his fingers. He subsequenily died under an 
operation. . 

24th December, 1839.—On this day a turtle, weighing two cwt., 
was found alive on the beach near Christchurch Head. The word 
turtle, applied to the sea tortoise, first occurs in the works of 
Archer, an American, who wrote “An Accaunt of a Voyage to 
Massachusetts,” in which he says, “I commanded some of my 
companions to seek out for crabbes, lobsters, turtles, Kec., for suis- 
taining us till the ship's return.” In 1612 the name is spelt turh/e, 
and in 1622 turckle. 


25th December, 1828.—0n the evening of this Christmas 
Day, a poor woman, named Crouch, residing in Little Russell 
Street, Brighton, went to drink tea with a friend residing in the 
King’s Road. She left, on her return home, between eleven and 
twelve, in perfect health, and about an hour afterwards was found 
a corpse at her own door, with the key in her hand, having evi- 
dently expired while in the act of raising her arm to unlock it, 
The deceased was seen to reach her house by a person passing at 
the moment, and on his return, an hour after, she was discovered 
lifeless, as above described. An inquest was held. Verdict— 
« Died by the visitation of God.” 

25th December, 1498.—Natal was this day discovered by Vasco 
da Gama, 2 Portuguese. The name was given from the fact of his 
having first seen it on Christmas Day. 


a a 

26th December, 1830.—The separation of Belgium from 
the ig eae of the Netherlands was this day recognized by the 
Allied Powers. Belgium, although retaining, in all probability, 
more medieval customs and observances than most European 
countries, pays little respect to Christmas as a social festival. 

26th December, 183!.—General Sebastiani, whose appointment 
as ambassador to England was announced this day, was a very 
vain and silly man. On the occasion of some defeat he had su-- 
tained in Epa his mother-in-law, Madame de Coigny, exclaimed : 
“ Mon gendre ressemble a@ un tambour: il ne fait du bruit que 
quand il est battu.” 

26th December, 1848.—A panic at the Victoria Theatre this day 
resulted in the death of two boys and the injury of several others 
crowding on the stairs for admittance, 


27th December, 1884.—On this day Mr. Richard Savage 
the librarian at Shakespeare's birthplace, Stratford-on-Avon, found 
a bookworm alive in a copy of the “Theatrum Poetarum,” o! 
Edward Phillips, 1675. The little fellow had made his way only 
about half an inch up the back of the book. Mr. Savage placed 
him ina small pill-box, and gave him a few bits of the back ofan 
old book for food. On looking every day, he always found him at 
the top of the box, so concluding he wanted air, pricked some 
holes through the top with a pin. The worm then remained at the 
bottom of the box, feeding and growing, till he enlarged from about 
one eighth of an inch to three-sixteenths. 

27th December, 1864.—Francis Wane was this day executed a 
Chelmsford for the murder of his paramour, Amelia Blunt, at 
Chadwell Heath. 

27th December, 1666.—“ The King’s Trumpets ” this day treated 
Pepys with a rercille, and the ten shillings it cost him was hat 
would now be called a Christmas Box. 


lm ltl draloctaiphente Sats one Se ce, A 
28th December, 1828.—This day died, at his residence in 
Tavistock Street, Covent Garden, aged eighty-seven, John John- 
stone, the c:lebrated actor, who, during u long professional lil. 
was deservedly accounted the most finished Irishman that ever 
trod the stage. He came out at Covent Garden Theatre on Octo 
ber 2nd, 1783, in the opera of Lionel and Clarissa, It was 0" 
September 30th in the same year that John Kemble made his fir-t 
PhEsrance at Drurv Lane. . 
th December, 1717.—The Weekly Packet for the week ending 
on this day tells us that “last week, near the new church at Rother- 
hithe, a stone coffin of a prodigious size was taken out of the 
ground, and in it a skeleton of a man ten feet in : 
28th December, 1887.—The Grand Theatre, Islington, was tl! 
night destroyed by fire. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mn. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pr 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HoutDay,” fv 0° 


next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happento meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kinga 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S | sn! 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accié iy fe 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HAL¥-HOLIDAY” is published onary Taras? 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tha 

time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday mornt’g. 
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Saturday, December 21, 1889.} 


SUGGESTIONS FOR SANTA CLAUS. 
(A BAS-CAROLE.) 


—_—~— 


WHEN Christmas comes, 
with its pudding of 


plums, 
And various other good 
things, 
Santa Claus, ‘tis said, ap- 
proaches your bed, 
And all manner of presents 


twenty- 


our, 
And drops (with no shock) 
in your stocking or 


sock 
Of nick-nacks quite a 
store. 


I hope ‘neath my roof he'll 
: deposit “oof "— 
In other words, £ 8. d.— 
And a Board School or two—(I_ presume there's a few) 
From fever steeped drains quite free ; 
And a gasman I'd like who is not prone to'strike 
Whenever he sees a chance, 
And a girl who won't stop at a milliner'’s shop, 
Or refuses to join in a dance. 


And may 8. C. bestow (what I need, I know, 
Among brothers who err on this earth 

On me a pure mind, and a heart true and kind, 
And more rev'rence for modest worth ! 

In my sock let him drop these blessings (to stop, 
Not to vanish when Yuletide’s o'er), 

And we'd make no complaint, if the Stocking Saint 
Gave us a/l more love than before ! 


———_—_>—__—_ 


ALL VERY FINE! 

Iky Mo was summoned on a jury, the other day, and, as usual, 
did not turn up. “This is scandalous,” observed the judge; “he 
will have to be fined.” “That's all very well,” muttered the sum- 
moning ofticer ; “but before he is fined he’ll have to be found.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now gicing Two Substantial Presents away 
erery week ta Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one tua Lalyand one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
istocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant iain want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperica,” 
= 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A . ; spi 
“2% Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner o 
Lurclops whether it isa Lady or Geutieaa anyon Soe 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


mann 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 2ist, 1889. 


NOs ee ee, ee 


PLL 1S Bases a ee sctes toe Sa Retr SIERO ENON Un oe orca nae are 


© “Sloper Watches" will not be given, 
15lst WEEK. 


RESULT OF DECEMBER 7th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPEHR PRESENTS.” 


1. Mns, JOHNSON, 33 St. Phillip’s Road, Dalston, LONDON. 
A COAL VASE. 
2. ARTUUR FORD, 53 Howe Street, BIRMINGHAM. 


A SET OF BOXING-GLOVES. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
sorted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for publication, but asa guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unapened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Adcertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
fron as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” } 
\ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


J)oty, aged 20, domesticated, musi- 
i cal, no means, woukl like to correspond with a dark gentleman, in 4 
‘ir position, age from 28 to 30, Address—" DOLLY,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


P2OFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, aged 27, with some means, 
FR Nay good tempered and musical, would like a wife. Please sent photo, in 
srict confilence, to," RH,” “TOOTSIE'S MATHIMONTAL AGENCY,” “ The Slope- 


ve Lane, London, E.C. 


Cora (Aged 18), 


y SS ___ SA eee 

OUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, tall, considered good look- 
Z. and holding splendid business position, with income of £300 per year, 
‘ desirous of meeting with a good looking and affectionate young lady, age 
about 18 or 19, with view to matrimony. Please inclose photo, and address, in 
strict confidence, “Jim,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Two FRIENDS, Daisy and Rose, wish to correspond with two 
bo gentlemen with view to matrimony. Daisy is 24 and Rose 20 years of age ; 
, th medium height, fair, dark brown eyes, considered good looking, thoroughly 
domesticated, speak French and German ; would make excellent wives. Address, 
in strict confidence, “DAISY,” or “ROSE.” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


iz The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lonion, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
——— 

*,* It has come tothe knowledge of A. StopER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebritics acknowledging the receipt of his 
“ AWARD OF MERIT.” A, SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure 
his patrons that acerd letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE Epitor's LETTER-Box” is bond side, and a Prize of 
£100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone 
who can prove the contrary. 


THE MANSION HovsE, LoNDon, Norember 30¢}, 1889. 
THE LorD Mayor presents his compliments to Mr. ALLY 
SLOPER, and is honoured by and grateful for the “Certificate of 
Merit,” which he has been good enough to award him, but which 
he is not conscious of having done anything to deserve. 


STRAND THEATRE, December 2nd, 1889, 
DEAR MR. ALLY,—I have received the “Award of Merit,” and 
hasten to thank you for the honour thus conferred on me. it has 
been one of the chief of my ambitions to be added to the list of 
distinguished ladies and gentlemen who have the right to attach 
the letters F.0.S. to their signatures, 
Yours truly, MAY WHITTY, F.O.S. 


“HOTEL VICTORIA,” NORTHUMBERLAND AVENUE, 
NDON, December 2nd, 1889. 
MR. BARNuM has duly received the “ Award of Merit,” and begs 


to thank you for it. 
2.0.8. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications bein 
, stated beneath each name pi ones 9 


Dr. CARVER, JAMEs J, LAURIEN, 


Because he shoots everything but Because he's a capital pantomimist. 
the moon. Witiiam F. Reap, 
BELLE COLE, Because of his “ Gleanings from 
Because of her bell-like notes. * Sloper." 


GEORGE DERRINGER, 
Because he's kina to Snatcher, 


JOHNNY ForRGE, 


ALFRED Rovssy, 
Because he's a clever actor and a 
capital stage-manager. 


Because he's a forge whose music | WILL SMITHSON, 
is pleasant, Because he's the life and soul of 
PETER J 'ACKSON, “ Muldoon's Picnic. 
Because he's the coloured | EMILY SPILLER, 
champion. Because she's a talented artiste. 


MADAME VICTORINA, 
Because she's the strongest woman 
on earth, 


ImRE KIRALFY, 
Because of he spectacle of 
“ Nero,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
December 21st, 1889. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 


has this day been presented to 
H. M. STANLEY, 


for the fearless manner in which he conducted the Expedition to 
the Relicf of Emin Pacha. 


STANLEY’s own remarkable description of his journey, and the 
awful hardships experienced, has been read by everyone, so it is 
unnecessary to say anything here, but ALLY feels he must quote 
this little bit from his letter to the Editor of the New York 
Herald :—“ Msua, November 30th. 1 find it most convenient to 
imagine you able to tell my friends much that | would like to say 
tothem. First of all, I am in perfect health, and feel like a 
labourer of a Saturday evening returning home with his week's 
work done, his week's wages in his pocket, and glad that to-morrow 
is the Sabbath.” Dear, kind hearted old Stanley ! 

“THE SLOPERIES,” December 21st, 1889. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
CHRISTMAS APPBHBAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED :—Proprietor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLI- 
DAY,” £25; A FRIEND OF THE PooR, 1s. 9d.; M. ROBERTS, 4d.; G. L., 28.; 
FroGGY, 6d. ; PUCK (Notting Hill Gate), 1s.; EMILY GROSVENOR, 2s.; GEORGE 
DRovER, 6d.; A LOVER OF ALLY, 5s.; H. M. F. (Dalston), Is. 6d.; LITTLE 
Tom, 6d.; CHARLES FRANKLIN, 28. 6d.; Collected by BABY NELLIE, 8s. 3d. ; 
ONE WHO CAN FEEL FOR THE POOR, 1s.; KATE, ld.; POLL, Id.; LOvIF, Id.; 
MOTHER OP FIVE, 5d.; ADA, 1d.; WILLIAM H. KINGSLEY (Croydon), 4s. ; 
Wish I Coup Give You More, 1s.; EFFIE AND JACK, 2s.; — by 


ROBERT WILLS, 78. 4d.; ARTHUR PRICE, 1s. 6d.; THE THREE B's, 38.; A 
WRITER, 10d.; ERNEST TAYLOR, 6d.; KATIE LAWRENCE, 2s.; ANON (Hull), 
3d.; A WORKING MAN, 6d.; LEO, 2s.; NORAH CHADWICK, ls; THREE 


READERS OF “SLOPER," 3s. 9d.; NETTIE, 1d. 
Making a total received up to December 11th, 1889—£27 17s, 4d. 


Close Upon FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND COPIES Already Sold 


Tw or NCE. 
Post-free, Threepence. 


JUST OUT. 
ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Containing 
SIXTEEN PAGES OF PICTURES AND READING, 
all about Christmas, 


A CARTOON, By W. F. THomas, 


CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS AT ALLY’S. 


A DRAWING, BY HAL LUPLOW, 
BOXING NIGHT AT THE “FRIV.” 
A CHARMING DANCE, 
“PAS DE TROIS,” 
Specially composed by Hern MEYER 1.UTZ (Gaiety Theatre, 


ondon), for Tootsic, Tottie, and Lardi. 
AND A LARGE DovBie PLATE, BY W. F. THOMAS, 


A PRIZE OF £20, 


and 10,000 SLOPER PUZZLES will be given away with 
this Extra Special Number, 


“THE SLOPERIES.” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

MirrtTaRy.—Whenasoldier scu/vs a fortress, does he always have 
awright on his mind? 

Tuk Best Thing todo should the Drum of your Ear be Destroyed. 
—Get a trumpet. 

IF a man brats carpets, does he cane chairs also? 

THE gas SLOPER lights his office with is langhing gas. 

A COCKNEY swell was rebuked by a Brighton belle the other day, 
and has had a ringing sensation in his ears ever since. 


CT rn en ty CS 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
DASHING “BUTTONS.” 


By Joun Rum-SuMMER. 
(Author of “ Poodle’s Puppy.” ) 
puibAcsty 


CHAPTER I. 

THEY called him Buttons ; why, goodness only knows. It could 
not have been use he was fond of the game, for, to the best of 
our knowledge, “buttons” is not a pastime 
of a sufliciently dignified class to be in- 
dulged in by cavalry officers at all—even 
under the influence of a prolonged visit 
tothe canteen. Buttons, however, he was 
called, in spite of the most conspicuous 
lack of evidence to show cause why he 
should not have 
been allowed asensi- 
ble name ; and But- 
tons, we suppose, he 
will have to remain. 

It was a lovely 
December morning ; 
cold, but not too 
cold for the inmates 
of the Cavalry Dar- 
racks at Lobster-on- 
the-Booze to be out 
of their beds by five 
o'clock and cleaning 
up the stables. It's 
never too cold tfor 
anything in bar- 
racks, not exceptin 
the bathing of chil- 
blained hands in 
iced water, nor the 
handling of | bits, 
pole-chains, and 
other tepid para- 
phernalia of the har- 
hess-room. That's 
the great advantage 
of being a soldier. He need never worry about making allowances 
for the weather. He has no responsibilities in life whatever ; he has 
simply to “do or die.” And if he doesn't do, he dies ; and if he 
doesn't die, he does. 

“Is everything ready, Roger—trunk, hatcase, and all? I must 
catch that 11.5 to town.’ 

The speaker was Buttons, the youngest officer in the 22nd, and 
he was going to London to spend the Christmas holidays at his 
sister's house in Grosvenor Square. Roger was his servant, and 
Roger saluted, saying— 

“Yes, sir, heverythink, not forgitting the brandy-flask.” 

And then Buttons, looking the very picture of a soldier, walked 
off to the station, Roger following on his heels with the luggage. 

We don't exactly know how it was, but when Buttons, having 
seated himself in a first-class railway carriage, looked about him, 
he found that the only other a a of that first-class caereee 
besides himself was a first-class girl. Among other nice things she 
had were a pair of large blue eves and the same quantity of tiny 
feet, which were attached to ankles of the very finest make possible 

Buttons gazed 
longingly and 
lovingly at her 
and then sighec 
heavily. It 
would puzzle us 
to know why he 


sighed: 

With this in 
mind, no wonder 
poor Buttons 
asked the _first- 
class girl whether 
her destination 
happened to be 
London ; no won- 
der he betrayed a 
happiness of spirit 
on learning that 
it was; no won- 
der (just torelieve 
the monotony of 
the journey) he 
found sitting 
with his arm 
round her waist 
decidedly more 
comfortable than 
sitting with his 
arm round no- 
thing; and no 
wonder (just to 
relieve the monotony of sitting with his arm round her waist) he 
found occasion to treat her cherry lips to a fatherly kiss or two— 
or, let us roughly estimate it at three. What else could one expect? 
Man is but mortal; and woman, we have every reason for assum- 
ing, takes after him in that respect. 

In this way time went pleasantly enough. They were at Charing 
Cross before they knew where they were, which was rather 
awkward, as the electric light happened to be particularly strong 
at the part of the platform at which their carriage came toa vente: 
etill, and Buttons felt, as he bade the gin good-bye and jumped 
into a hansom, that the porters round about were suffering from a 


Walked off to the station. 


With his arm round her waist. 


bad attack of gigglement. * * . * . * 

“TI hope your journey was not a very weary one,” said Miss 
Mildmay (Buttons’ sister), as the two sat at dinner that evening in 
Grosvenor Square, “You must have felt most dreadfully lonely.” 

» PP 


“The girl I met in the train!" 


Buttons was about to reply, when his eyes met those of the 
waiting-girl, who stood behind his sister's chair, and he exclaimed, 
excitedly, to himself— 

“The girl I met in the train, by Jove!” 

(To be continued nert week.) 


f 
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VERY INCONSIDERATE OF UNCLE. 
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’ No. 110.—MaADAME KATTI LANNER, F.O.S. 


“We have now much pleasure in introducing to the notice of woes 
our readers the features of that world famed female, known to ; P = i aT L 
the public under the name ot Madame Katti Lanner. Katti is Ruth, Good morning, Mr. Fitzouff , how dreadfully cold it is, is it not ? Mary, Well, Jenny, how d'yer like yer place? = 
more than seven, aul las, indeed, been s» for a number of years Fitzeuff (shivering). D'ye think so?—perhaps it is rather. D'you know, I lent my winter overcoat to Jenny. Pretty well, only there’s no sons old enough to give 
—long before the birt! of the‘ HAUF-HOLIDAY. Our heroine my “uncle” a month or two ago, and up to the present he hasn't returned it. abob fora kiss. But master’s pretty generous himself, hough. 


possesses a passionate love for children, and has spent a inint of 
money in training shen tn the way they should £0. pe pole 
youngsters, when they arrive at an aze when they are apt to 
use their own discretion happen to choose a way they should : R fe] U N D T H E | Cc E R { N K. 
not go, small blame is attached to Katti. It is curious to notice 
how our heroine's liking for children is reciprocated by them. 
Babies have heen seen to leap forth from their perambulators, 
casting their feeling bottles to the winds in their eagerness to 
gaina glance from her sparkling eye, an] twins have been known 
to tear each otier to pieces in their eagerness to receive the first 
kiss from ler cherry lips. In fact, youngsters of all classes seem 
to adore her. Chiefly because she is the children’s friend, our 
heroine was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ pre- 
sentel to her Ausust 14th, 1886,"-—Debrett improved. 


“Strike, as thou didst at Cesar; for J know 
When thou didst hate him worst, thou lov’dst him better 
Than ever thou lov'dst Cassius."—Fair Play, Scene 2, Act 4. 


(1). Young Clerklett spends four hours putting on his blessed skates, whilst the girl of his heart sails serenely round the rink with “that spider-legged ape,” Mashiboy. 
—(2). This dear old couple have been coaxed down, “ to see the fun,” by their young friends, and they do enjoy themselves amazingly, too.—(3). This is the gentleman who 
kindly undertook to take care of the greatcoats and umbrellas, on his homeward track.—(4). This is the young fellow who flatters himself he is a finished skater, and thinks 
he ought to create more sensation.—(5). This old fellow, on the other hand, never had a pair of skates on before in his life, and yet he creates a sensation at the very first 
set off. 


THE SAME OLD STORY. 


CONVINCING. 


A FIZZING IDEA, 

Mr. Cumberson. I say, Parsons, I'm going to give up cham- 
Pagne, and put all the money into the sinking funds, 

Parsons, I should rather put the money into the bank, and 

the champagne in the sink. 


SSS 


Brown was very sorry that he was unable to take his wife skating, but urgent 
aur a ae Lin BL yireiicnenney in town entirely prevented such a thing. oe i Cominees Tottie (to Stage Manager). I tell you I can do nothing with it (the 
to play, and mate in two."—By HERR LOVER. (The above represents Brown's urgent business when Mrs, RB. sailed down upon him. character)—the part's too short, and the DRESS [8 TOO LONG?! 
cee a I Pe Oe ee ee 
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